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Cleopatra's  Night 

UNE  NUIT  DE  CLEOPATRE 


A  STORY  IN  TWO  ACTS 


The  opera  is  in  two  acts,  first  the  baths  of 
Cleopatra,  at  the  foot  of  her  Summer  palace  on 
the  Nile,  at  sunset,  and  afterward  on  the  terraces 
of  the  palace  at  sunrise.  The  story  is  most  nearly 
that  of  the  "Cleopatra"  danced  some  years  ago  by 
the  Russian  Ballet. 


CLEOPATRA'S  NIGHT 


ACT  I. 


The  first  scene  opens  at  the  Baths  of  Cleo- 
patra at  the  foot  of  her  Summer  palace  on 
the  Nile. 

It  is  sunset,  and  her  handmaidens  are  awaiting 
her  return  from  a  festival  on  the  rive.  Chief  of 
these  is  Mardion,  who  tells  her  companions  that 
she  is  languishing  for  one  named  Meiamoun,  who 
seems  unaware  of  her  existence.  The  entrance  of 
Cleopatra,  bedecked  and  bedizened,  cuts  short  her 
lamentations. 

Asks  the  Gods  to  Help  Her. 

Cleopatra,    too,    is  in    discontened    mood.  She 
wants  diversion,  she  wants  assurance  that  she  is 
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loved  for  herself  alone  and  she  calls  upon  the  gods 
to  give  it  to  her.  As  if  in  answer  to  her  appeal  an 
arrow  falls  at  her  feet.  A  piece  of  papyrus  is  atta- 
ched to  it  on  which  are  inscribed  the  words  "I  love 
you".  It  is  followed  shortly  by  the  appearance  of 
a  man  plying  his  way  up  the  river,  battling  his 
way  against  the  current.  The  intruder  is  brought 
before  her,  and  repeats  the  simple  message  written 
on  the  papyrus:  I  love  you" 

Cleopatra  is  strangely  interested.  She  reminds 
him  that  the  penalty  for  violating  the  secred 
precincts  of  her  palace  is  death. 

He  asks  her:  "What  should  I  do  with  life  now?" 
He  begs  for  the  mercy  of  a  swift  death,  for  "when 
I  beheld  you  in  all  your  enchantment  I  gave  my 
oath  —  even  as  I  am  yours,  so  should  you  be 
mine  —  though  but  for  a  night  —  a  single  hour 
—  a  few  pulse  beats  out  of  all  time  I  swore  it. 


CLEOPATRA'S  NIGHT  S 

All  that  I  am  or  hope  to  be  lies  confessed,  quiver- 
ing  before  you.  Be  merciful,  oh  my  queen." 

Cleopatra,  moved  by  his  avowals,  decides  to  be 
merciful.  He  shall  die,  but  he  will  is  to  "raise  you 
to  the  heights  of  your  star  for  a  night.  Then  when 
the  hour  comes  pdunge  you  back  into  nothingness. 
....  I  will  not  take  his  life.  I  will  buy  it.  My  coin 
the  ensilvered  hours  of  one  night." 

At  Meiamoun's  acceptance  of  this  bargain  Mar- 
dion  kills  herself.  The  curtain  falls  as  Cleopatra 
and  Meiamoun  sent  themselves  in  a  barge  and  glide 
away  toward  the  palace. 
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ACT  II. 

The  second  act  opens  on  a  scene  of  crowed 
guests,  who  are  lying  about  in  repose  after  the 
banquet  of  the  night  before-  Again  the  love  music 
is  heard  in  the  orchestra  as  Cleopatra  and  her 
lover  return.  There  are  dances,  but  the  man  has 
eyes  only,  for  the  Queen.  Having  beheld  his  grea- 
test joy,  he  says  he  is  ready  to  die,  as  all  must 
eventually.  The  fatal  dawn  appears.  Cleopatra 
would  draw  canopies,  postpone  the  day.  She  bids 
him  live  for  her. 

As  the  Queen  utters  her  command,  a  fanfare 
of  trumpets  announce  the  coming  of  Antony,  Me- 
lamoun,  recognizing  the  call  of  destiny,  begs  for 
one  kiss  on  his  dead  lips  and,  taking  the  cup  offe- 
red by  the  Court  distillery  of  poisons,  falls  dead 
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at  Cleopatra's  feet.  The  body  is  covered  with  a 
silken  scarf  while  she  sings  to  it.  Antony  calls 
from  the  palace,  and  the  Queen  mounts  the  terrace 
steps  as  the  priests  chant  morning  prayers  to 
bless  the  land  with  rain. 


2037G9 


BR^AMVOUNSfflSïl 


7Î97  20915  0090 


